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t\ ivuaioramer nigntcs areainc. 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yet markt I, where the bolt of Cupid fell. 

It fell vpon a little well erne flower; 

Before, milke white;now purple, with loueswound. 

And maidens call it, Louc in idlencfle . 

Fetch mee thatflowre : theherbel (hewed thee once. 
Theiewceof it,on fleepingcyeliddeslaide, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote, 

Vpon the next liuc creature that it lees. 

Fetch mec this hetbejand be thou here againe 
Ere the Leuiathan can fwimme a league. 

W.lle put a girdle.roftd about the earth, in forty minutSS; 

Oberon. Hailing once thisiuice, 

Jle watch litania 9 when (he is a fleepe. 

And droppe the liquor ofit, in hereyes: 

The next thing then (hc,waking,Iookes vpon , 
(Be it on Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medling Monky,oron bufie ApeJ 
She (hall purfue it, with the foule of Loue. 

And ere I take this charme,from ofher fight 
(As lean take it with anotherherbe) 
lie make her render vp her Page, to mec, 

Bur,who comes here? I am inuifible. 

And 2 will ouerhearc their conference. 

Enter Demetrius, Hekmfo Horn fig him* 

Dcme. 2loue thee notsthercforc purfue me not* 
Where is Lyfander , and faire Hermia ? 

The one II e flay : the other rt ay cth me. 

Thou toldft me, they were ftolne vnto this woods ; 

And heream J , and w'odde,withinthis woods 
Becaufe 1 cannot mcete my Hermta. 

Hence,^ct the gone,and follow mee no more. 

He/. You draw mce,you hard hearted Adamant: 

But yet you draw not Iron. Eor my heart 
Is true as (teele. Leaue you your power to draw* 
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A Mid fommer nightes dreame. 

And 1 (hall haiie no powerto follow you. 

Deme. Doe 1 entifeyou?Doe 1 (peakeyoufaitc? 

Gr rather doe Inotinplaineft truthe. 

Tell you I doc nor, not I cannot loue you? 

Dele. And euen,for that,do 1 loue you, the more: 

I amyourSpaniell: and,Dewetr/»x, 

The more you beat mee,l will fawnc on you. 

Vfc me but asyour Spanicll : fpurne me, ftrike mee, 
Negledl mee,loofe me: onelygiuc meleauc 
(Vnworchic as t am)tofollowyou. 

What worfer place can lbcgge,in yourloue 
( And yet, a place of high refpecc with mee) 

Then to be vfed as you vfc your dogge. 

Deme. Tempt nor, too much,the hatred of my fpirfe. 
Fori am fick,when I do looke on thee, 

Hele. And I am (ick, when 1 looke not on you. 

Deme. Youdoeimpeachyourmodeftie toomuch s 
To leaue the citie>ani commit y our felfe. 

Into the handsofone that louesyounotj 
To truft the opportunitie of night. 

And the ill counfel) nf a defertplace, 

With ihev^ch worthofyour virginicic. 

Del, Y our vertue is my priuiledge : For that 
It is not night, when I doe fee your face. 

Therefore, 1 thinkc, I am not in the night. 

Nor doth this woodlacke worldsofcompany. 

For you, in my refpedf,arc all the world. 

Then, how can it be faide,\ am alone. 

When all the world is here, to looke on nice? 

Deme. lie runne from thce,ind hide me in the brakeSj 
Andleaue thee to the mercy of wtlde beaftes. 

Del. The w ldeft hath not fiich a heart as you. 

A den you will : The (lory (hall be chaungti: 
jin olio flies and Dapb»eho\ds the chafe: 

The Doue purfues the Griffon : the mildc Hinde 
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